Gustave Flaubert Letters

chains of her feet to go where her heart calls her. I am well
preserved for my advanced age and if you have a repugnance
for an artist in misfortune, I should be content with your ideal
sentiments. You can then count on my heart not being able
to dispose of my person being married to a man of light char-
acter who squandered my wax cabinet wherein were all figures
of celebrities, kings, emperors, ancient and modern and cele-
brated crimes, which if I had had your permission about it you
would have been placed in the number I had then a place in
the railroad substation to have charge of the cabinets which
the jealousy of my rival made me lose, it is in these sentiments
that I write you if you deign to write the history of my un-
happy life you alone would be worthy of it and would see in it
things of which you would be worthy of appreciating I shall
present myself at your house in Rouen whose address I had
from M. Bouilhet who knows me well having come to see me
in his youth he will tell you that I have the phthisic still agree-
ably and always faithful to all who knew me whether in the
civil or in the military and in these sentiments for life your
affectionate

Victoire Potelet

called Marengo Lirondelle widow Dodin
Rue Lanion, 47, Belleville.

XXXVII.    To GEORGE SAND

Wednesday night, 5th December, 1866

Oh! how lovely the letter of Marengo the Swallow is ! Seri-
ously, I think it a masterpiece, not a word which is not a word
of genius. I have laughed aloud many times. I thank you very
much, dear master, you are as good as can be.
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